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Entered according to act gf Cong rest, in A.D. 1865, by WM. JENNINGS DEMO REST, 


in the ( Verb's office of the U. S. District Court for the Southern District of Note York. 
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Each haughty monarch on his throne 
Has felt love’s mighty power ; 

And many a titled lord, for love 
Has forfeited hi$ dower. 

Our soldiers on the battle-field, 

And sailors on the main, 

May bravely fight, but yield their arms 
T’ love on the brain. — Chorus. 

4 . 

Our modern days bring out gay belles, 
Before they’re in their teens ; 

And often Young America 
Would wed, but wants the means; 

And while our Romeo despairs, 

Our Juliet would fain 

Hope, sing and sigh, and laugh and cry, 
Love on the brain. — Chorus. 


Now, when you see a tnSiden glance 
Quite anxiously around, 

Then blush, and cast her eyelids down, 

As if to scan the ground ; 

Or when a young man takes to rhymes, 

To ease his heart in vain ; 

You may be sure they both have got 
Love on the brain. — Chorus. 

6 . 

And now I have a word to say 
To friends, and parents too : 

Don’t grumble if the boys and girls 
Should follow after you ; 

For well you know, though now you’re old, 
You really can’t complain, 

For you have had, or should have had, 
Love on the brain. — Chorus. 








?'&>■- ^a-> ^ A:> ^ 


°v 


& 


New and Popular Songs 



J 


PUBLISHED BY 


JENNINGS DEMO RE ST 

39 BEEKMAN STREET, N. Y. 


THE NATIONAL JUBILEE PRIZE SONG, 

With spirited words, a jubilant chorus, and soul-stirring 
melody. 

Shout ! the good time has come, 

Our nation now is free. 

Echo the chorus wide ; 

Proclaim the jubilee. 

Every body should have this Jubilee Song. 

PRICE, 30 CENTS. 


“PETROLEUM’S WHAT’S THE MATTER,” 

With Chorus. 

Very Oomic. With Illustrated Tinted Title-Page. 

Music by Mrs. PARK HURST. Words by AV. J. ». 

PRICE, 30 CENTS. 

A greasy subject, and handled in a greasy style. 

The melody is a combination of Yankee Doodle and 
Yankee Ann. May he sung as a Solo or Duet. 

Now Col. Shoddy’s dressed to kill, 

THE “NATION IN TEARS,” 

Upon the flowing treasure.; 

A DIRGE j thought I’d seen his lace before, 

_ . .. .. , . , wnn . u And hair red to the roots, sir, 

To the Memory of the Nat.on s Chief, ABRAHAM LINCOLN. And found he was the very chap 

That used to black my boots, sir. 

Music by KONRAD TREUER. J ’ 

PRICE, 30 CENTS. 

Very solemn and impressive, arranged for the Piano or 
Organ. With an elegant PORTRAIT, a graphic view of 
the FUNERAL PROCESSION, and a MONUMENT. 

May he sung as a Solo, Duet, Trio, or full Chorus, or 
performed as a March. 

Toll ! Toll ! Toll ! 

On every hand, 

Ye bells, throughout tlie land ; 

Our noble leader in his glory lies. 

The damp of death upon his sealed eyes 1 — 

A martyr true to liberty he dies. 

Toll ! Toll ! Toll ! 

» » • 

“KISS ME WHILE I’M SLEEPING.” 

With an Illustrated Tinted Title-Page. 

Words by WILD EDGERTON. Music by KONRAD TREUER. 

PRICE, 30 CENTS. 

This song was composed for Miss Harris, the American 
Pritna Donna, and is sung by her at all her concerts, with 
great applause. 

It is a beautiful and artistic song, and can not fail to 
please the most critical. 

At thy feet once more I rest me, 

Casting every care away ; 

You are come, my watch is ended, 

Night is turning into day. 

Any of the above Songs will be sent by mail, post-paid, on receipt of the price. We also furnish any Music published 
in the U. S., free of postage, when the marked price is included in the order. 

Address, WM. JENNINGS DEMOREST, 

30 Heekman Street, N. 3 


EVERY BODY’S LOVE SONG, 

Or, Love in Evert) Strain. 

Witli Chorus and Illustrated and Tinted. Title-3?age. 

Words by WM. JENNINGS DEMOREST. Music by KONRAD TREUER. 
PRICE, 30 CENTS. 

Comprising the titles of all the popular love-songs, and 
illustrating love in all its phases. In two parts, and may 
be sung with or without the Chorus. Music very lively and 
spirited, a real gem and very popular. 

The loveliest love-songs, as every body knows, 

Are those which relate, to the. belles. and to the beaux ; 

Their heads strung together, and sung with this refrain, 

Gives every body’s Love-song and Love in every strain. 

• C • 

THE WHIP-POOR-WILL SONG.. 

By IT. MILLARD. 

PRICE, 30 CENTS. 

A pathetic and beautiful Woodland Love Song, with a 
touching reminder of the familiar echo of the “ Whip-poor- 
will, Whip-poor-will.” 

If you will but meet me at evening, 

When you hear the first Whip-poor-will song. 

“ Whip poor-will, Whip-poor-will,” 

When you hear the first Whip-poor-will song. 
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